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MR CANNING. 
AccuraTE as Piickler Muskau seems to have been in his general 
estimate of character, he was once out, but it was in a case where 
many other observers might have failed, who were not acquainted 
with the history of the man. I allude to George Canning, whose 
long course of political apostacy was insufficient entirely to obscure 
the better purposes for which nature had originally designed him, 
ere he debased himself for the unworthy hire of a slave. Warm, 
enthusiastic, intelligent, and commanding in his person, with a store 
of acquired knowledge, he began his public life as a patriot, and 
his words of eloquence gave promise of a noble harvest. But the 
usual baits of place and profit were held out to him, and he basely, 
betrayed the interests of his species, to pander to the atrocious 
purposes of a selfish caste, who awarded to him, in addition to his 
bargain, the cold and biting contempt which is the usual lot of all 
traitors. After the death of Perceval, whose career of encroaching 
tyranny was cut short by the hand of private vengeance, Canning 
aspired to hold the reins of government; but the place he had 
marked out for himself was seized by ‘leaden Castlereagh,’ whom 
he had denounced as an imbecile, and under whom he said he would 
never take office. Foiled in his truly bully-like attempt to kill 
Castlereagh in a duel, he pocketed his shame, and bronzed his front, 
swallowed his own words, and, degraded to the lowest depths of 
humiliation, received as the price of his silence, from the very man 
whom he had denounced, fourteen thousand pounds per annum of 
the public money, as nominal ambassador to Lisbon,—to a court 
without a sovereign. 

On his return, we find him figuring in the House of Commons as 
a hired speech-maker, ready to defend the cause of the government, 
right or wrong, against all opponents, for the sake of his hire, like 
a common lawyer. At a subsequent period, when the personal 
freedom of every Englishman was placed at the disposal of a set of 
the most infamous wen who ever degraded the annals of legislation, 
by the suspension of the Habeas Corpus, a victim of tyranny was 
ruined in his health by cruel and arbitrary imprisonment, and George 
Canning stood up in his place in the House to make sport of the 
personal sufferings of a fellow-creature, with all the callous reck- 
lessness which could have been exhibited by a slave-trader towards | 
the miserable objects of his traffic. The alliteration of the ‘ revered | 
and ruptured Ogden’ passed into a bye-word, expressive of the 
infamy of the man who could deem cruelty wit, and find, amongst 
the ‘collective wisdom of the nation,’ an audience base enough 
to listen with applauding complaisance to such an harangue. This 
degrading transaction is registered in the annals of our legislation, 
and will make future historians blush for their country, while they 
unwillingly but impartially relate it. But, fortunately, it is also on 
record, that there was one man who, as the organ of a large portion 
of their countrymen, branded the base jester with the infamy he 
deserved. The letter of Mr Hobhouse, addressed to the Right 
Honorable George Canning, and soon after published, may be 
regarded as a model, both of honourable patriotism, indignant under 
its country’s disgrace, and also’of forcible and eloquent composi- 
tion, Deeply did the apostate writhe under it. Inaccessible to all 
personal responsibility, by the protection of laws, made by the plastic 
legislators, who were under the direction of an infamous ministry, 





stillhe could not escape from mental retribution, and the iron 


entered his soul with the barbed words of one who deserves well of 
his country, for thus fearlessly and indignantly avenging the insults 
offered to humanity. Even then he had not drank of the cup of 
humiliation to the very dregs. When Mr Hobhouse became a 
Member for Westminster, he took occasion to insult him in his 
place. His reply was, the minute history of the acts of George 
Canning, from his youth up to that time. So severe,—so dreadful 
was the exposure,—so utterly destructive was it of all claim on his 
part to any of the ennobling attributes of humanity,—so perfect a 
tissue of baseness did it set forth,—so terrible was the glare of all 
the surrounding eyes upon him, from many base creatures it is true, 
but still from none so base as himself, that he would gladly have 
sunk into the earth, where he stood paralized, or have changed 
beings even with that Ogden whom he had scorned, to get rid of the 
consciousness of the vile thing he had become,—of the base purposes 
to which he had prostituted the talents wherewith he was originally 
endowed. He left the House, and tried to screw his courage to 
the last remedy of a bully—a duel with the man whom he had 
insulted, and who had revenged it by making of his insulter a mark 
for public scorn. But it was in vain; the voice of conscience 
unnerved him ; he knew too well the truth of all that “he had been 
charged with : from a bully he became a coward, and he fled to a 
foreign land for many months, to hide his shame in the lapse of 


time. 
(To be continued.) 








MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 


LETTER XIII. 
London, 1814. 

Dear Emity,—My visit to the theatres has not a little disap- 
pointed my expectations. I should tell you, the first I went to is 
one of the grandest buildings in this proud city. The portico is 
constructed upon the model of an Athenian temple (the Parthenor, 
I believe) and ought to be placed upon an eminence, instead of 
being buried in the midst of obscure and narrow streets. It wil! hold 
nearly 2,000 people; and the decorations and, machinery are in the 
grandest style. The play was Shakspeare’s Tempest, and 1 was 
almost breathless with eager anticipation of the treat I should have ; 
but instead of the awe-inspiring, majestic Prospero, and the ‘ admired 
Miranda,’ { was introduced to a tottering, mouthing old man, in a 
fantastic garment of black and red and tinsel; and a common-look- 
ing girl, dressed in muslin, scarlet satin, and leopard skin. As if 
this were not enough to disconcert all my previous conceptions of 
this matchless poem, a sister is given to Miranda, merely for the 
purpose of singing ballads and echo duets, and a girl-boy (1 scarcely 
know what the thing was) is grossly introduced, to destroy what- 
ever of natural and touching Shakspeare meant in the ignorance of 
Miranda; instead of her innocent, unrestrained admiration and 
intercourse with Ferdinand, the girl and boy are squalling and chas- 
ing each other at every turn. I was so provoked that J begged my 
uncle to quit at the end of the second act, but that, he urged, 
would not be fairly judging the piece, unless we sat the whole out, 
ironically adding, that the present generation must be better poets 
than Shakspeare, or they would not have had the presumption to 
alter his poem, and that | must be sadly behind the fashion not to 
admire the classic actor who played Prospero, and the best English 
singer on the stage, who sang the part of Dorinda: her voice, I own | 
is one continued outpouring of sweetness, and she looks modest 
and pretty; I only wish she were not thrust into so unbecoming a 
character. ‘ Be not so difficult, Margaret ; how can you, who have 
lived all your life in Provence, and only read the play as Shakspeare 
wrote it, know as much about the matter as these good people, whe 
applaud so loudly ; however, to-morrow we will visit Drury Lane, 
and see Kean in King Lear; perhaps they may leave tragedy as the 
master wrote it.” Morrow came, but worse and worse; Edger and 
Cordelia are turned into lovers, and during the awful storm-scene, 
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when all one’s tears, and every kiadly sympathy is for the poor, 
distraught old man, you are pestered with a maudlin love-scene, 
which ends by the gentleman’s striking a light (he having a tinder- 
box, most conveniently, in the forest) and making a fire to dry her 
clothes. Grant me patience with these barbarous islanders, for 
having so disfigured their immortal countryman’s works. How 
would they have exclaimed upon the Frenchman’s vanity, had one 
of that nation thus mutilated him, or even served their own Racine 
Corneile, or Moliére, after that fashion, the trio not weighing, in 
their national estimation, a tenth part of the merits of the bard of 
Avon. Perhaps his poems are not fit for representation, their tex- 
ture may be too etherial, their essence too refined for common 
tastes and understandings ; reserve them, then, in heaven’s name, 
entire, for the closet, let Imagination work out their fairy visions, 
hear the sweet sounds ‘ that charm, but hurt not,’ and picture the 
dainty Ariel and swinish Caliban. But that the fond and much 
abused old King, exhausted by bodily and mental suffering, should 
be thonght recompensed by life and repentance, is monstrous ; better 
far to die, than live to think on all his mistakes and cruel disap- 
pointments from those he trusted. I wonder it has never occurred 
to this speculative people to build a moderate-sized theatre, where 
every one could see and hear; this, at a reduced price (for play- 
going in this country is shockingly too dear to be a frequent amuse- 
ment for persons of small fortune or the working classes) beginning 
at six in the evening, and ending at half-past nine or ten, would, I 
am sure, succeed among persons of taste and good sense, whether 
in high or low life, who do not wish to ruin their health and shorten 
their lives by sitting up until midnight, or even later. I would have 
a tragedy performed one night, a comedy or opera another evening, 
occasionally two farces or two vaudevilles might vary the perform- 
ance, no half-price allowed ; and this latter regulation would keep 
oft a great deal of bad company who come late to the theatres, 
without any interest in the scene, from not having witnessed 
the commencement of the performance; young, ill-bred men, 
who frequent the place merely to get rid of a few idle 
hours after their shops are closed; and women whose interest 
it isto divert any rising interest that might be excited by the 
performance. These are a serious nuisance to the lovers of the 
drama, by their loud talking and slamming of the box-doors, 
and is one of the inconsistencies of this most thinking nation, 
who pique themselves upon a more rigid and refined decorum of 
manners and words than the lively continentals; yet they suffer 





their chaste wives and innocent daughters to come in contact with | 
the grossest sights and words in the lobbies, which serve as a pro- | 
menade for these half-price unfortunates of both sexes, and through 
which the sober citizen hurries at full speed the females of his | 
party, to protect them from insult and outrage. One of the mana- 
gers announces his saloon to be the finest room in Europe, which I 
doubt not may be the case; but instead of its offering a pleasant | 
retreat to the élegantes of fashion and rank, where, between the 

acts, they might meet their friends and partake of refreshments as 

on the continent, it is the haunt only of riot, ribaldry, and profli- 

gacy. The indifference of the English people in this respect reminds 

one of the disgusting scenes related of the spiel houses in Holland, 

where the Dutchman takes his vrow and kinder, to be amused by 

the wanton songs and dances of wretched prostitutes. It is pre- 

tended by some, that it is an evil not to be avoided in a great city 

lke London, that it is the natural result of liberty and luxury; but 

I think it might be avoided by appropriating a tier of boxes, with a 
si!oon and staircase, exclusively to those of a disorderly character, 
wether male or female. This, I am told, was formerly the arrange- 

mnt in this country, and nowhere on the light-hearted continent 
would such an outrage against common decency be permitted. By 
these censures [ would not be thought severe upon the frail of my 
ewn sex. God knows they have already too many miseries to en- 
dure; the world is by far too unjust towards them, first making 
their frailty an excuse for excluding them from the pale of honest 
society, and then punishing them for the vices they commit in very 
despair; on the contrary, my heart aches for the youth, beauty, and 
kindness thus degraded and perishing; and this, more than the 
annoyance and interruption they cause, is a reason why I wish 
inyself separated from them in the theatre, that my sympathies 
might be entire for the passing scene, and not divided by miseries I 
cannot assuage or remedy. : 

Bat reflections on the manifold injustices of one half of mankind 
towards the other and weaker portion, always make me regret that 
Iam one of that helpless number; and lest my sadness should 
infect my pea, I conclude with the consolatory remembrance of my 
Ewily’s friendship for her affectionate 





MARGARET, 





THE PROCESS OF SCULPTURE. 





A SKELETON of wood and iron is constructed in the shape of the 
figure to be made, round which the modelling clay may be wrought 
—a constant practice with those who feel it to be wiser to work ina 
soft and pliable material, than to commit themselves with small 
models in the difficulties of marble. On this skeleton of wood the 
naked figure is raised ; and a proper frame-work is constructed to 
support hanging draperies or outstretched arms. Wire and bits of 
wood will suspend arms or folds: while the whole skeleton is kept 
in its position by an upright piece of timber resembling the mast of 
a ship, which rises out of the centre of the turning-backer on which 
the statute is to be modelled. When tlie skeleton is ready, and the 
modelling-clay nicely beat up till it is as pliable as the softest dough, 
the artist places the sketch which he means to copy before him, 
and cutting the square lumps of clay into long thin slices, he works 
it round the frame-work and beats it solidity in, so as to leave no 
crevices in which water may lodge and eudanger his labour. The 
clay wrought with tools of wood and with the hand gradually grows 
into the desired form: the artist turns the figure round and round 
—proves it in strong and in weak lights—compares it with living 
and also dead models ; and when he conceives it be true in propor. 
tion, and expressing the wished-for sentiment, he proceeds to clothe 
or drape it. All statues are modelled naked and then clothed; 
this insures accuracy of proportion and gracefulness of shape, with. 
out which no drapery will hang with elegance, and fine workmanship 
is thrown away. To obtain a natural and flowing drapery, a cloak or 
robe of the same texture of that to be represented is put upon the 
clay figure—the figure itself fixed in the proper position, and the 
robe adjusted till it falls in the desired manner: the general idea of 
the drapery—the chief leading lines—are already determined, and 
from the robe the detail is copied. In these great essentials, 
proper conception of sentiment, posture, and drapery, Flaxman 
was a master. When the model is completed, a mould is then 
made over the clay statue in plaster of Paris; and all the clay 
which composed the model, and the frame-work which sustained it 
are removed. The mould being made in two parts is readily washen, 
placed together, and the cast is then formed of a finer plaster than 
the mould, and irons are put up the centre to support it. Witha 
wooden mallet and a blunt chisel formed like a wedge, the artist 
removes the outer mould which peels readily off, and when the 
plaster statue is entirely cleaned down, it should be dried in a hot 
stove ; and then it may be used for copying into marble. It is true 
that Michael Angelo grappled at once with the marble block, and 
with the figure shaped in imagination before him, hewed it boldly 
out, and derided those who went the round-about way of models. 
But this was a wild waste of time—had he modelled his statue in 
clay and cast it in plaster, and got it rough-hewn by some ordinary 
hand, he might have made three where he made but one, and at 
the same time avoided those mistakes in proportion of which he is 
accused.— Family Library; Lives of British Painters and Sculptors, 
Vol. I. 


FINE ARTS. 





THE SOCIETY OF BRITISH ARTISTS. 





Tats Society opened their annual exhibition of pictures yesterday, 
at their rooms in Suffolk-street. The collection, though not in the 
main so attractive in our estimation as the one of last season, never- 
theless contains many compositions of considerable merit, and fully 
worthy the morning’s lounge of both connoisseur and ameteur. 
Among them stand eminent two large compositions of ruinous 
architecture by Mr Roberts and Mr Linton, some charmingly co- 
loured figures in the lower walks of life, with two for three lovely 
sketches of female heads by Mr Inskip. Mr Harvey’s ceremony of 
Baptism—the scene laid iv the Highlands of Scotland, will be found 
a cleverly characteristic group, and well executed. This, if we are 
not mistaken, is the artist, who, last year, in the same rooms, exhi- 
bited an itinerant preacher in the Highlands. Mr Hoffland has 
some delicately finished landscapes; although we could wish that 
his execution partook of a somewhat more bold and masculine cha- 
racter. Mr Hancock has some very fair second-hand Landseer 
dogs. Mr Vickers’s Crucifixion is not without poetical conception, 
or destitute of skilful execution; but we should prefer that his 
touch were free from that smeary and misty character. 
some cleverly painted 


There are 
purtraits; that of the Ettrick Shepherd by 
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J. W. Gordon, one of the best. Mr Power the actor, and Mr 
Arnold the manager, by Mr Simpson and Mr Lonsdale, are good 
Jikenesses, the former well painted. That of Ramohun Roy, by W. 
Fisk, will do as well for any other Indian, for it has neither the 
figure, feature, nor expression of the interesting oriental philosopher 


PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 


Last evening’s Concert (the third) consisted of a choice selection 


the instrumental from Spohr, Mozart, Beethoven, Reis, Moscheles, 


at present among us. ‘Spare a halfpenny,’ by B. R. Faulkener, is | and Corelli; the vocal from Mozart, Paesiello, and Handel. 


trae te nature both in character and execution. Mr Dawe’s por- 
trait of the King is a clever imitation of the wooden figure at the 
head of a ship; and his sailor preserving a woman and child from 
drowning, of a tea-board subject. Mr Boxall’s little portrait enti- 
tled ‘ Madeline,’ is lovely. An excellent engraving from it also 
hangs up in one of the rooms. Some clever water-colour drawings, 
and scul»taral designs, also engravings, will reward the trouble of 
éxamination. 





MR HAYDON’S EXHIBITION. 
Mr Haynony’s picture of Xenophon and the 10,000 first seeing the 





Particulars to-morrow. 


THE PLAY-GOER. 











Frencu Prays, HAYMARKET. 
Tuest performances commenced last night at this theatre, under 
the auspices of a respectably filled house. The subscription boxes 
were all, we belive, partially occupied, and if that may be taken as 


| an implication that they are all let, M. Laporte cannot fuil to find 
sea, was yesterday opened to the public in the Egyptian Hall | 


his speculation answer. Of this we shall be glad, for it will prove 


Piccadilly. In the composition, and general treatment of his sub- | that our countrymen know how to appreciate a good opportunity, 
ject, the artist has displayed originality as well as boldness and cle- | that of hearing the piquancies of the French drama in the original 
verness of design. In the foreground 4 group of soldiers, (the | perfection, and so enabling themselves to compare what they hear 


principal figure, an officer on horsebaek holding his wife) are ma- | 


king their way through a pass in the mountain, through a chasm o 
which, and high up in the distance, are seen part of the cavalry, 
with the figure of their renowned leader, his helmet in his hand, 
waving, and shouting to the body below the termination of their 
unexampled toils and sufferings —the sea is at their feet. 


We think very highly of the arrangement of the picture, and some 
of the figures are drawn in a masterly style. The colouring in gen- 
eral we should say partakes of the slap-dash character, and on vari- 
ous occasions is defective. We believe it to be heretical to broach 
the opinion, but we cannot like Mr Haydon’s general toning of his 
flesh—it is either chalk or mahogany, the head of the horse in the 
foreground is one of the finest things in the picture ;— the hinder 
part however is hard—hke stone.—The figure also of the fainting 
youth reclining on his shield, is a beautiful study: but the grand 
defect in the general treatment, in our estimation, is, that Mr 
Haydon has given to all the soldiers too vigorous and healthy 
a look. {n his literary description of the event, he talks 
of their starvation: ‘ Cold, heat, starvation, long marches, agonizing 
wants, and raving madness, from sudden excess, or burning fevers, 
from overstrained efforts, they alternately suffered, not as tortures 
of passive endurance, with nothing else to bear, but constantly pur- 
sued and incessuntiy harassed by an enormous army, which at all 
times, required health and strength to beat and baffle, but which 
they beat and baffled with but an ewhausted share of either” Now 
the fact is, not one figure in this picture betrays anything approach- 
ing to the ravages the artist talks of; the chief of them are burly 
fellows with thews of boxers just come from training. The woman 
on the horse is an artificial looking person; and judging from her 
general proportions—the arm for instance, it appears to us that her 
feet and legs are too small. 

In his literary addresses to the public, Mr Haydon would best 
consult his own interests by alluding as little as possible to personal 
matters. When he speaks of professional opposition, he best knows 
whether he has not heretofore excited it; and when he quotes his 
late Majesty for an authority as to his not having had ‘ fair play,’ 
most of his readers know exactly what estimate to place upon either 
the word or opinion of his late Majesty. 

We should say that the quarter from which the artist has most 
to complain of unfair play, is from Mr B. R. Haydon. 


CLASSICAL HARMONISTS. 

TO THE TATLER. 
_ Sin,—Your subscriber £ is informed that the above society holds 
its meetings on the first Thursday in every month at the Crown and 
Anchor Tavern. It is strictly an amateur and private institution, 
and, I suspect, the best in London. It was originated about nine 
years since by Mr Vincent Novello and a few friends, for the pur- 
pose of performing classical compositions, chiefly choral, and of the 
ecclesiastical character. If your correspondent be enabled to pro- 
cure an admission ticket through a member, he may chance to pass 
an agreeable evening—provided he be an ‘ Amateur’ of that class 
of music. 

Tam, Sir, 
Your reader and subscriber, 


CLERICUS. 











with the same pieces when ¢raduced into English by their own 
playwrights. We shall give an account of the next performances ; 


| of the present we are only able to say from what was reported to 


us, and a little we saw ourselves, that they went off very pleasantly. 





Ape put Tugatre —We shall notice the new pieces to-morrow, 





CiassicaL Epvcation.—If instruction in Science were as com- 
mon as in Latin, no gentleman would consider it pedantic to discuss 
at his table, the causes of the diversity of heat and moisture in cli- 
mate, the principles on which the growth of trees and plants depend, 
the varieties of animal structure, the mechanic powers exemplified 
in the arch or the jointed roof, the effects of the varieties of soil, 
and of geological formations, the nature of moral responsibility, the 
origin and limits of political authority, the causes of national pros- 
perity, the indications of intelligence and design in the universe, &c. 
Men need not be philosophers every hour in the day; but their edu- 
cation should at least qualify them to speak sensibly on subjects 
like these, which surely might afford as dignified and agreeable ma- 
terials for conversation as the stakes lost and won at the gaming 
table, the feats in the prize ring, the abundance or scarcity of grouse, 
the merits of this or that vintage, or this or that horse. The for- 
mer topics, if not altogether forbidden, are rarely introduced ; and 
when the course of conversation does lead to them, it is lamentable 
to see how ignorant men who have got what is called the best educa- 
tion are, of almost everything useful—how completely they are on 
a level with the clown as toa thousand matters that ought to inter- 
est them as rational beings, and as members of a civilized and en- 
lightened society. Such are the effects of the preference fashion 
gives to classical studies, which by loading the memory with words 
while they starve the intellect and the feelings, leave the unem- 
ployed adult entirely to the dominion of his animal instincts and 
lower propensities. We never see a generous, warm-hearted, active 
young man of fortune pursuing frivolous objects with an ardour thet 
might have earned him distinction in more elevated pursuits, with- 
out saying to ourselves, ‘ here is another victim of classical educa- 
tion !’—Scolsman, 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Correspondents deferred till to-morrow. 








NOTICE, 

Newt week the Tatuer will be printed on paper of a larger size, and 
be folded soas to make Eight Quarto Pages. It will be published 
three times a week :—on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays,— 
and it is anticipated that under the new arrangements, no reader 
will be sensible of any diminution in his quantity of entertainment, 
while he will have the advantage of obtaining it at HALY THE PRICE. 
On Saturday the three numbers of the current week, making 
Twenty-Fou : Qua To Paces, will be sold stitched in a cover, 
price Turee Pence, and ‘at the endof every fourth week, the 
numbers will be collected into Shilling Parts. 

An Index to the present volume, which will be completed on Saturday 

neat, willbe got ready as sovn as possible. 
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WINE PROMENADB. 


GRAY’S INN ESTABLISH WENT, for the SALE of GF- 
NUINE WINE, 23 Hich Holborn.—The e which 
the public has so liberally bestowed on this establishment ren- 
dered it necessary for the proprietor to make still tarther ad- 
dition thereto—the alterations are now completed. To those 
gentlemen who have sostrongly manifested sal ts shor 
of the system of order and cleanliness ad in these 
hy the introduction of ladies to v ew them, and to 

those ladies whose kind approbation has stimulated the 
to still farther exertions, he returns his sincere 

thanks, and respectfatly invites them to a re-inspection now 


| riment, Dr Hancock observed particles of fluid 
to separate in large globular portions; these 
commenced a similar revolution, and smaller 
ones quitted their course and revolved about 
the larger, whilst the latter still pursued their 
gyrations after the manner of primary planets 
and their secondaries. — Scotsman. 





they are ready for their reception. The yaultage, which is 
rely lighted with gas, torms 4 promenade extending to 
168 feet in length, with nests and ranges of bins filled with 
WINES of the most costly and superior . escription, and form- 
ing one of the greatest curiosities in London connected with 
the wine trade. Ports, from 3 to 12 years ia bottie, at 36s., 
42,,, 488., and 56s.: fine old Sherries, 36s., 42s., 48s., and 54s, 


G, HENNEKEY. 
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Sincutar Errecrs or Arrraction.— In 
the Edinburgh Journal of Science we find a 
very interesting paper, by Dr Hancock, on the 
motions that result from merely mixing a few 
drops of alcohol with a small phial of laurel 
oil. To exhibit this singular phenomenon, 
which seems to bear some analogy with the 
motions of the planetary orbs, the drops of 
alcohol should be introduced at different inter- 
vals of time. A revolving or circular motion 
instantly commences in the oil, carrying the 
alcoholic globules through a series of mutual 
attractions and repulsions, which will last for 
many days. The round bodies, which seem to 
move with perfect freedom through the fluid, 
turn to a small eccentric curve at each extre- 
mity of their course, passing each other rapidly 
without touching. In the course of his expe- 











Bonnomie.—The grandfather of the present 
Earl of Balcarras was a benevolent man, with 
more of what the French call donhomie than 
most men, as the following fact will shew :— 
His Lordship was a skilful agriculturist, and 
among other fruits of his skill, he was particu- 


unusual size. One day his Lordship was walk- 
ing in this field and admiring its produce, when 
he discerned, close to the hedge, a woman, 
who was a pensioner of the family, but who, 
forgetting her duty and obligations, had stolen 
a large sackful of the precious turnips, and was 
making the best of her way home, when she 
was thus caught in the manner, as the lawyers 
say. The worthy Nobleman very justly re- 
proached the woman with her dishonesty and 


received a sackful of turnips had she asked for 
it in a proper way, instead of stealing his fa- 
vourites. The woman silently courtesied at 
every sentence, and confessed her offence, but 
pleaded her large family. The good man was 
at last mollified, and was leaving the field, 
when the woman, who had dropped her prize 
on his Lordship’s first accosting her, and was 
now with difficulty endeavouring to lift? it on 
her back again, called to him, ‘O, my Lord, my 
Lord, do ye gie me a haund, and help the poke 











larly proud of a field of turnips, which were of | 


ingratitude, reminding her that she would have | 





|on my back, for its unco heavy, and I canm 
| get it up by mysell!’ Thus she bespoke the 
Earl, who actually turned back, and did assist 
the woman to load herself with the stolen tur. 


nips !—Bishup Sandford’s Remains. 
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THEATRICALS FOR THIS EWENING. 


Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Ulympic—City—7 o’ Clock.— Queen’s—Adelphi— New Strand Theatr. 
Time at which a ieee Wells—Half-past Six.— —Coburg—Quarter past Six.—The doors are opened half an hour before the time 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Seonrini’s Grand Opera Seria, entitled 


La Vestale. 
Givlia, Madame de M- ric 
Grande Vestale, Madame Battiste. 
Licinio, Sig. Winter, Cinna, Siz. Calveri. 
Grand Sacerdote, Signor Giubilei, 
f the Second Act, will be presented the 
sath atl First Act of the Ballet of 
La Somnambule. 
In the course of the Opera will be introduced Two 
apprepriate 
Divertissements. : 
Principal Dancers ; Mine Lecomte, Mile Varin, 
Mile Ancellin, Mme Fourcisy, — Mile Proche, 
Mile Hallin, M. Albert, M. Bretin, M. Martin, 
M. Finart, M. Michau, and M. Albert, fils. 


ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 
Fag, Mr J. Vining. 
After which, Mr Bayrty’s New Burletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 
Mrs Long Singleton, Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singleton, Mr Liston. 
Frederick Nugent, Mr J. Vining. 
To which will be added, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta of 
He’s Not A-miss! 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Liston. 














To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs | - 


Prancue and C. Dance, of 
Olympic Devils! 
Orpheus, Madame Vestris. 
Eurydice, Miss Forde. 








COBURG. 


The Melo-Drama, entitled 
Paul Clifford. 
To conclud with a New Melo-Drama, entitled 
The Cavaliers. 








DRURY LANE. 


A New Grand Romantic Opera, entitled 
Der Alchymist. 
Ines, Miss Pearson. Sibella, Mrs Wood, 
Fidalma, Mrs C. Jones. 
Felix de Vasquez, Mr E. Seguin. 
on Ramiro, Mr H. Phillips. 
Den Alonzo, Mr Wood. Pipkini, Mr Harley. 
Lopez, Mr Templeton. 
Alvar and Francisco, Mr Bedford and Mr T. Cooke, 





ford, Mapleson, East, Jackson, Hughes, Neville, &c. 
The Dances arranged by Miss Barnett. 
Principal Dancers—Miss Baseke and Mr Gilbert, 
Assisted by the entire Corps de Ballet. 


After which, Mr D. Jernotn's Domestic Drama, 
entitled 
The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
* The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood. Miss Phillips. 
Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crumbs. Mr Younge. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. 
Toby Heywood, Mr Cooper. Bullfrog. Mr Harley. 
Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 
Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hughes, - 





To-morrow, A Selection of Music. 


SURREY. 


A new Drama, entit!ed 


| The Blight of Ambition. 


Euphemia Harrington, Mrs W. West, 
To which will be added, a Drama, founded upon 











aZlo. 
Bianea, Miss Elphinston. 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS, 


QUEEN’S. 
A Drama of intense interest, called 


William Tell. 
Emma, Mrs 'T. Hill. William Tell, Mr Norton. 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 





Gypsies, Mesdames C. Tompkins. B. Penley, Bed- | 








e—Quarter befor Seven— 
of commencing. 


COVENT GARDEN, 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatuan of 
March 16.] 
Louisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Margaret of Valvis, Miss Taylor, 
Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss Lee. 
Francis the First, Mr J. Mason. 
Charles, Duke of Bourbon, Mr C. Kembh. 
Charles, Duke of Aleugon, Mr Diddear. 
Venddme, Mr Evans, 
Chabannes, Mr Everton. 

Bonivet, Mr Duruset. _Lautrec, Mr Baken 
Laval, MrG. Bennett. Gonzales, Mr Warde. 
| Clement Mardt, Mr Abbott. 
| Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlon, Mr Payne. 


After which, a Drama, called 
Born to Gocd Luck. 
Countess Molinga, Mrs Tayleure. 
Margaretta, MissCawse. Nina. Miss H. Cawee. 
Count Malfi, Mr F. Matthews. 

Count Manfredi, Mr Diddear, 
Coradino, Mr Duruset. Rufo, Mr Payne. 
Carlo, Mr Shegog. Paudeen O'Rafferty. Mr Power. 
Chairman, Mr Addison. Pedro, Mr Irwin. 











| 


| 





| 


To morrow, No Performance. 








ADELPHI. 

| A New Domestic Burletta. entitled 

‘Nina; or the Bride of the 

Galley Slave. 

After whch, Mr Buckstone’s Drama, entitled 
he Forgery. 

To conclude with a Burle-que Burletta, called 


The Printer’s Devil. 











NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A Comedietta, called 


The School of Reform, 
Mrs Ferment, Mrs Waylett. 
Robert Tyke, Mr Rayner. 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 











Covent Garden; (to whom all books, and communications for the Editor 





Publish . Seton, at the Tatler Office, 26 Br 
lished by B | sold by Onwuyrn, 4 Catherine street, Strand; at Esers’ Library, Old Bond street ; 
vender, Birchin lane; CLArke, 21 Finch lane, Cornhill; Strance, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; 


ydges Street, 


Theatrical Ageut, 10 Broad court, Long Acre; Townson, Library, Great Newport street; Harnis, Bow street ; 


DP. Miron, 8 Penton street, Pentonville ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Office, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Ofice, 45 Broad street, Golden square, 


by CuarreL; WiLson, Royal Exchange; THomas, Newe 


BuUCKNALL, 2 Kingstreet, Covent Garden; TuRNovs, 


T. Ti gRNAY, 74 Drury lave, Corner of Russell court; 





